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CHAPTER XVIL
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And that was the moment when
Moncharmin opened the door on the
paegsage and shouted
A salety-pin'
give me & safety-pin'™
And we also know how, at the same
moment, Remy, who bad no safety-
pin, was recelved by Moncharmin,
while & boy procured pin s0
cagerly lopged for And what hap
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Francsl™

bapk-notes with a trembling band, for,
this tim., in order frequentily to make
sure of the pretence of the notes, he
bad not sesled the envelopé nor even
fustened It felt reassured on
finding that they were there and
quite genuine He put them back in
the tailpocket and pioped them with
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CHAPTER XVIIL,

The Commissary, the Viscount and the
Perslan.

The first worde of
police, on entering
offce, were to ask
prima donna

“1s Christine Daaec here

“Christine Dase here?” echoed Rich-
ard Why ™

Ag for Moncharmin, he had not t
strength left to utter a word

Richard repeated, for the commis-
sary and the compact crowd which
bad foliowed him into office ob-
served an impressive sllence

“Why do you ask If Christine Daae
is here, M. lé commissalre?”

“Hecause she has to be found,”
clared the commissary policea
emnly

What ¥you mean, £he has to be
found? IHas she disappeared?”

“In the middle of the performance!™

the commissary

of the manage

alter the

ILiSaing
s

o
No.

he

de-
of s0l-

do

“In the middle of the performance?
This s extraordinary?!™

“ismn't it? And what is quite as ex-
traordinary s that you should first
learn It from me!”

“Yes,” sald Richard, taking his head
in his hands and muttering What
is this new business? Oh, It's enough
10 make a man send in his resigna-
tion!"”

Apd he pulied & few halrs out of
his mustache without even knowing
what he was doling.

"S0 she £0 she disappeared
in the middle of the performance?”
he repeated

Yee, she was carrled off In the
Prison Act, at the moment when she
was invoking the ald of the angels;
but | doubt {f she was carrled off by
an angel”

‘And | em sure that she was'"

Everybody looked round A young
man, pale and tremwbling with excite-
ment, repeated:

“1 am sure of it'™

; what?' asked Mifrold
Christine Daae was carried

angel, M. le commissalre,

tell you hkils name.
M le Vicomte
maintain that Christine
carried off by an anpgel
gel of the opera, no doubt”

‘Yes, monsieur, by an angel of the
Opera; amd I wiil tell you where Le
lives when we are alone

“You are right, monsteur.’

And the commissary of police, in-
viting Raoul to take a chair, cleareqd
the room of mll the rest. excepung
the mEDEgers
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commisssire, the angel is

called Erik, be lives in the opera and
12 the Angel of Musicl®

| agers,

“The Angel of Music! Really! That
Is very curious' The Angel
of Music!™ And, turnirg to the man-
M. MHrold asked, “Have you
an Angel of Music on the premises,
gentlemen ™

Richard and Moncharmin shook
their heads, withou» even speaking.

“Oh,” gald the viscount, “those gen-
tlemen have heard of the
ghost.
state that

the opera ghost and the

Angel of Musie are one and the same

person; and his real name is Erik.”

M. Mifroid rose and looked at Raoul
attentively.

“l beg your pardon, monsieur, but
is it your Intention to make fun of
the law? And, if not, what Is all this
about the opera ghost®”

“l s=ay that these gentiemen have
heard of him"™

“Gentlemen, it appears
know the opera ghost?

Richard rose, with the remaining
hairs of his mustache In his band.

“No, M. Commissary, no, we do
not know him, but we wish that we
did, for this very evening he has
robbed us of twenty-thousand francs!"

And Richard turned a terrible look
Moncharmin, which seemed to

that you

on
BAY:

“Give me back the twenty-thousand
francs, or 1'll tell the whole story.”

Moncharmin understood what
meant, with a distracted gesture,
he said:

“Oh, tell eversthing and have done
with !

As Mifrold, he looked at the
moanngers and at Raoul! by turns and
wondered whether he hed strayed in-
to a lunatic asvium. He passed his
hand through his halr
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During this conversation M. Mifrold
did not take bis eyrs off Raoul. At
iast, addressing bim, he sald:
“Monsleur, we huve talked enough
about the gh We will now }
a lcrle, If
you Wwere to carry off
stine Daae tonight?”
le commissaire.”
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Departments of Public Health every-
where are staning a crusade against
rats and mice as the greatest danger to
both property and health, for thew
carry discase germs into the home,

Itis the duty of every citizen to ex.
terminate rats and mice by using
Stearns' Electric Rat and Roach Paste
{endorsed by health officers), Itisalso
sure deaih to cockroaches, waterbugs
and other vermin, Money back if it
fails,

Sold by druggists everywhere, Be
sure to get the genuine; 25¢ and $1.00.

Stearns’ Electric Paste Co, Chicago, 111, |
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Well, I am in a position to !

he |

there, in addl- |

| lotta, and of your brother,
| Comte de Chagny. . .
“Very Hkely. . . .

I “What is certain is that, though
{ your carriage and Sorelli's and Car-
| lotta's are still there, by the Hotunda
pavement, M. le Comte de Chagny's
carriage Is gone”

“This has nothing to say to . . .°

“l1 beg your pardon. Was not M.
le Comte opposed to your marriage
with Mlle. Daae?"”

“That is a matter that only con-
cerns the famlly.

“You have answered my question;
he was opposed to it and
that was why you were carrying
Christine Dase out of your brother's
reach. Well, M. de Chagny,
allow me to inform you that your
brother has been smarter than you!
It i3 he who has carried off Christine
Dane!™

“Oh, Impossible!” moaned
pressing hils hand to his heart.
you sure?”"

“Immediately after the artist's dis-
appearance, which was procured by
mmeans which we have still to ascer
tain, he flung into his carriage, which
drove right across Paris at a furipus
pace."

“Across Paris™
| In a hoarse volce. *“What do you
mean by across Pariz?”

“"Acrogs Paris and out of Paris
by the Brusseis road.”

“0Oh,” erled the young man,
catch them!™

And he rushed out of the office.

“And bring bher back to us!” aried
the commiscary gally. “Ab,
that's a trick worth two An-
gel of Music’s!”

And, turning to
Mifroid dellvered a
police methods.

"I den't know for a moment wheth-
er M. le Comte de Chagny has renl

carried Christine Dase off or it

- but I want to kncw and [ be-
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the art the police, whirh |is
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which, nevertheless, appearg so
' ple as eoon a: that 1t
sists in gelting your work done by
people who have nothing to do with
tha police

But M. le Commissaire de Police

Mifroid would not have been quite g0

satisfied with himself if he hea

known the ruth of his rapid
emissary was stopped at the entrance
to the wvery first corrider. A tall

Ggure blocked Raoul's way.

“Where are golng €o fast, M
de Chagny?” asked a volce.

Raoul impatiently raised his erves
and recognized the astrakhan cap of
| an hour ago. He stopped.
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“You, Who Know Erik's Seecrcts and
Don't Want Me tc Spezk of Them.
Who Are You?l™

“It's you!" he crled, in a teverish
voice. "You, who know Eriii's secrets
and don't want me to speait of them
Who are you?”

“You know who 1
am the Persian!"”

CHAPTER XIX.

The Viscount and the Perzizn.
Raoul naw remmembered that
brother had once shown him that mys-
tericus person, of nathing was
known exce;st that be was a Pers

and that ke Uved in a lttle
fashioned fat in the Rue de Rivoll

The man with the
eyves of jade and the
bent over Raoul

“l1 hope. M. de Chagny
“that ¥ou Dave Lot
gecret?”

“And why should T hesftate to
tray that mon
joined haught
the intruder
any chance?"

“T hope thiat youn sald nothing about
Erik, sir, because Erik’s secret is
Christine Daae's to talk
| one 1s to talk about the other!™

“Oh, sir,”
more and
to know
terest me
listen to

‘Once more, M

| are vou golng so

“Cannot you
Deae's assgis :

“Then, sir, stay hcere, for Christine
Dzae Is here!™

“With Ertk?”

“With Erik.”

“Hew do you know?

“I at the performance and no
one in the world but Erik could cou-
trive an abduction like that!
0Oh,” he sald, with a deep sign,
recognized the monster's touch!™

“You know him then?”

The Perslan did not
heaved a fresh sigh

“8ir,” sz2id Raoui, ] do not know
what your intentions are, but can you
do auything to belp me? | mean, to
help Chriztine Daas™

‘1l think so, M. de Chzgny, and that
is why [ spoke to you."

“What can you do?”
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abhout many things
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you'!"
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nce

To Ckristine

ety
P
was
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reply,

but

1Ty to take you to her . . .
and to him.”

“It you can do me that service, sir,
my life is yours! One word
more: the commissary of police telis
me that Christine Dase has been car-
ried off by my brother, Count Phi
Hppe.”

“Oh, M. de Chr
a word of 1t

“It’s not possible, is 1t?”

“] don't know 1f It Is possible or
not; but there are ways and ways oi
carrying people off; and M. le Comte
Philippe has never, €0 far 8s 1 know,
bhed enything to do with witcheraft.

‘Your arguments are convineing,
Efr, and 1 am a fool! Oh, let
us make haste! 1 place mysell en-
tirely in your hands! . . How
should 1 not belleve you, when you
the ounly one to believe me
when vyou are the only one not
smile when Erik's name 1Is
tioned 7

And the
gelzed the
were lcecold,

“Silence!"” said
ping and lstening
gounds of the theater. “We mus
mention that name bere. Let us say
‘he’ and ‘him’; then there will be less
dancer of attracting his attenti <=

“Do you think he iz near u

“It 18 quite possible, sir, if he 1s
not, at this moment. with his victim,
in the house on the lake™

“Ah so you know that house, tooT*

‘If he Is not Fere, he may be
here, in this wall, in this floor, In
this celling! . « Come!"™

And the Perslan, asking Raoul to
deaden the sound of his footsteps, led
him passages which Raoul had
never seen before, even at the time
when Christine nsed to take him for
walks through that labyrinth

"If only Darlus has come!™
Perslan

*Who |

“Darfus?

17, 1 don't bLelleve

are
1o
men-

young man
Perslan's

impetuously
handa. They

the Perslan,
to the

stlop

down

suld the

Darfus?"

My servant."

They now in the center of a
real deserted square, an lmmense
apartment iil-lit by a small lamp. The
Persian stopped Haoul and, In the
softest of whispers, asked:

"What did you say to the
sary ™

“l said that Christine Daae's ab-
ductor was the Angel of Music, alias
the opera ghost, and that the real
name was . . .

“Hush! . . .
lleve you?"

“No."

“He attached
what vou sald?

“No

“He took you for a
man?"

“Yes.™

“So much the better!”
Persian.

And they continued
After going up and down several
staircases which KRaoul had never
seen before. the two men found them-
gelves In front of a deor which the
Persian opened with a master-kRey
The Persian and Raoul were both, of
course, in dress.clothes: but, where-
s Raoul had a tall hat, the Persian
| wore the astrakhan cap which 1 have
already meoentioned It was an in-
ent the rule which insists
&on the tall hat behind the scenes;

. out in France forelgners are allowed
every llcense; the Englishman his
traveling the Persian his cap of

wore

commis-

And did he be

no mportance to

bit of a mad-

eighed the

thelr road.

of

can,
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tecen imed to
knocking at Christine’

“How well you Mr

the

accuste

sing the
Yery

ara‘ed the d

‘umber-room

and then ¢

He listened

“Co You Mean to Fight a Duel?
Actked the Young Man.,

ane
a
& filuger tapped at

d of scme
ing o the lu: T3
seconds later,
door

‘Come in" szid the Perelan
A man entered, also wearing an
astralthan cap and dressed In a long
bowed and 190k a rich
under hls coat,
slng-teble, bowed
went to the dgor,
cLne

o, and,
Ew
be

rom
in,

‘Let no one see you go out”
The servant glancéd down

e

passage and swiftly disappeared.

The Persian opened the case,
contained a pair of long pistols.

“When Christine Daae wae carried
oft, sir, I sent word to my servant tc
bring me these pistols. 1 have had
them a long time and they can be re-
lied upon.’

Do you mean to
asked the young man

“It will certzinly be a duel which
we shall have to fight,” sald the other,
examinring the priming of his pistols.
“And whar a duel!” Handing one of
the pistols to Raoul, he added: “In
this duel, we ghall be two to one:; but
you must be prepared for everrthing,
for we shall be fighting the most ter
rible adversary that you can imagine.
But you love Christine Daae, do you
not?"

“l worship the ground she stands
on! But you, sir, who not love
her, tell me why [ find you ready to
risk vour life for her! You must cer
tainly hate Erik!”™

‘No, sald the Persian sadly,
*I do not hate him. If I hated him,
he would long ago bhave ceased doing
harm."

It

fight a duel?T™

do

sir,”

“Has he done you harm?®™

“l have forgiven him the bharm
which he has done me.”

“l do not understand you You
treat him ag a monster, you speak ot
his erime, he has done you harm and
I ind in you the same Inexpllieable
pity that drove me to despair when |
gaw it in Christine!™

The Persian «¢id not reply. He
fetched a stool and set it against the
wall facing the great mirror that
filled the whole of the wall-gspace op
posiie. Then he ciimbed on the stool,
and, with his nose to the wall paper,
seemed to be looking for something.

“Ah,” he =ald, after a long search
“l have t!'"

And, raising his finger above his
head, he pregsed against a corner in
the pattern of the paper. Then he
turned round and jumped off the
stool.

“In half a minute,” he sald, "we
shall be on his road!”™ and crossing
the whole length of the dressing:
rcom he felt the great mirror.’

‘No, it Is not ylelding yetr,” he mut-
tered.

“Oh, are we golng out by the mir
ror?" asked Huaoul. "“Like Christine
Daae.™

“So you knew that Christine Dane
went out Ly that mirror?™

“She did so before my eyes, sir! |
was hidden behind the curtain of the
funer room and [ saw her vanish not

| by the glass, but in the glass!"”

“And what did you do?”

I thought it was an aberration of
my senses, a mad dream. . . .~
“Or some new faney of
ghost's!™ chuckled the Pergan. "Ah,
M. de Chagny,” he contlnued, still
with his hand on the mirror, “would
that we had to do with a ghost! We
could then leave our plstols In thelr
case Put down your hat,
please . . . there s and
now cover vour shirt-front as much
as you can with your coat . . @8
I am doing. . . Bring tha lepels
forward . . . turn up the collar
.+ . We must make ourselves as

invisible as po sible. =

Bearing cgainst the mirror, alter a
short silence, he sald:

“It takes some tlme to release the
counterbalance, when you press on
the spring from the Inzide of the
room. It is different when you are
behind the wall and can act directly
on the counterbalance. Then the mir-
ror turns a* once and is moved with
incredible rapldity.’

“What counterbalance™
Raoul

“Why, the coun
the whole of this

urcly don't expect
. by ecuchahtment! If wyou
will ses the mirror HOrst
inch or two and then shift an
two from 'elt to right, It wil
on & plvor and will swing

the

asked

terbalance that
wall an

1ifts
to ite pivol.
it to move
you

rise an
igch or
then Le
round.”
It's not tu-ning!" sald

Raoul im.

“Oh wait! You have time cnongh
to be Impaticnt, sir! The mechanlsm
obviously become rusty, or else
epring isu't working. . Une
it is sometbhing else,” edded the
Persian anxiously.
amty
le may simply bhave cut the cord
of the counterbalance and blocked
the whole apparatus.
“Why sbould he? He does
know that we ure coming this way
“l dare say he suspects it, for he
knows that 1 understend the system.”
“It’'s not turning! . . « And
bristine gir, Christine?”
Thea Persian sald coldiy:
“We shull do all that 1t 12 humanly
possible to do! . .+ But be may
the first step! . . . He
walle, the doors and
In my niry, he was

a name which wmeans the

not

C

us 6t
inds the
e trap-doors ©n
Enown by
‘trap-door lover.""
"I why do these walls obey him
a2lone? He did not build them!™
“Yes, sir, that s just what he did!™
Raouyl looked at hing in amazement;
but the an made a sign to him to
be siiel puinted to the glass,
wis 2 sort of shivering
Thelr image was troubied
eyt €. waler and
stationary agiin.
glr, that It |s not turg-
15 take pnotber road!™
“Tonight, there other!™
cinred Pervian,
mournful volce,
And be

ut

There
reflection,
as In a
then all

“You

Fvyqr®
il

rippling sb
became
SCE,
Let 1
s no do
in a singulariy
“And pow, lcok out!
ready to fire.”

He hlmsel! raised
gite the glazs.
movement, With
Pergian drew the young man to kis
chest and, suddenly, mirror
turned, In & blinding daze of cross-
Hgtts; It turned like one of
volving doors which have lately bessn
ﬂ'a:vff 10 the entrancen af most res

it turmed, carrylogz Ras

the 1

his pistol oppo-
lmitated his

frec the

» ‘|
vl GRS
hig av
.5 Arin,

the

thnze ra-

Laurants,
£nd the Perglan with !t snd sodd:z
hurling them from the full light intc
the deepest darkness,
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